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Summary: This is Truth or Dare with My street Aphmau and friends! 
Rated for rated. ; -P I'm really paranoid. 


1 . Chapter 1 

A/N: Why... Why must my hands torture me so?! I can't stop 
WRITING! 

Ugh... Anyways, this is going to be a Aphmau Q&A/Truth or Dare, (all 
characters are from her 'My Street' (not the high school one)) and I 
will receive them via PM or IRL, if any of my friends IRL read 
this . 

Note: Here's everyone involved: 

Aphmau (duh) 

Zane (MLH . Yas . ) 

Garroth(The sexy Blonde) 

Laurence ( The sexy Brown Haired guy) 

Vlyad(The traveller) 

Kawaii~Chan (SHE IS SO HAWAII!) 

Katelyn (Anger Issues forever) 

Dante (Blue Haired Lady's Man) 

Travis (White Haired Not Alone Buddy) 

Lucinda (WITCH. ) 


Nicole (Dante ' s Secret Admirer... :D) 



Disclaimer: I only own this story, the room, and myself. 

/\_/\ 


With Aphmau 

It was a peaceful morning... Flowers were blooming, birds were 
singing . 

I was watching 'My Little Horsies ' with Zane, a peaceful look in his 
eye . 

Yes... A Peacef- HOLY COW. 

I stared in shock as a Black spirit appeared in front of my 
TV . 

Speaking of Zane, I looked to him only to find he had actually... 
Fainted. Wow. Never thought THAT would happen. 

As I looked back towards the ghost, I saw they were featureless, with 
a thin whip tail lashing behind them about two feet. They looked to 
be 5 feet tall (not counting the tail), and had their eye brows (?) 
creased in a angry way. 

"AAHHH!" I screamed as the ghost floated closer. 

"Sh..." It said to me, looking as if annoyed. 

I just stared at it dumbly while it touched a finger to my fore head 
and I blacked out. 

With ? 

I sighed to myself in relief as Aphmau fainted. 'I guess I'm making 
another ToD. Great...' I picked up the girl and her friend, Zane I 
believe was his name from the videos I had seen, and teleported them 
to the room with all the others who were to come. They had been the 
last ones needed. 

The room was plain blue with a oak flooring. There were multiple 
couches (most of which were occupied by guests) and a small kitchen 
in the corner. The room itself was big enough to accommodate 17 
peoples' sleeping bags and suitcases (all of which I had grabbed) 
with lot more to spare. It was like a house with no 
dividers . 

"Ugh... My head..." I looked up quickly to see Zane beginning to wake 
up. Quickly Garroth ran to his brother to help him up, along with 
Vlyad . 

"Little Brother, are you ok?" Garroth asked in his gravely 
voice . 

"Mnn... Pink... Pinky Cake... Can I have another cu-cup... Cake?" He 
mumbled in his sleep, hand reaching out for an imaginary cupcake. I 
shook my head and smiled softly. 



"Do not worry." I told Zane's brothers. "He'll be fine." 

Garroth just pulled Zane into his lap while Vlyad looked at me 
skeptically . 

I turned towards Aphmau and smiled softly as I saw she was beginning 
to wake up. 

" AHHHH . AAahhhhh?" She yelled confusedly when she saw where she and 
her friends were. 

"Aph!" Aaron exclaimed in relief as he ran to hug her. 

"W-wha? Huh?" She stammered out. 

"Hello." I greeted and continued, "My name is Author, but you can 
call me Salkeya. I will be your hostess during your stay. I would 
like to say a few things." 

"1. You may not force anyone here (*cough* talking to you readers 
*cough*) to accept items. Though... That is not applying to the 
people here. Nudge Nudge Wink Wink... 

2. No killing, injuring, marring, etc. any characters. AT ALL. So, no 
Fights. I have taken their weapons and potions." 

"N000!" Lucinda whined. I sneered at her and continued. 

"Lastly, 3. I will only accept Questions, Truths, Dares, etc. via PM, 
at least until I learn how to make a forum. So, I hope you guys 
enjoyed this 'Prologue' of sorts and wish you a wonderful 
day ! " 

/\_/\ 

A/N: Yay! I wrote it! Also, my SpringBreak is coming up Next week, so 
expect more updates, especially when summer comes! Only a few 
months ! 

Salkeya, OUT! 


2 . Chapter 2 : FAN MAE BACKSTORY 

A/N:** Heyo ! I managed to get my bold and italic text options to 
work! Anyways, I forgot to note some things last chapter, 
so . . . ** 

**1.) This takes place in season 1 of My Street, after ep . 30, 
Anime-con hasn't happened yet.** 

2.)** Aaron is also here, as well as 
Michi . ** 

**Anyways, ** 

Disclaimer:** I don't own** Aphmau** or her friends. I only own 
Myself, The Room, Lucy, and Zane's NOT CANNON Backstory. I made it 
up, 'cause i'm pretty sure there isn't an actual one yet. 



**With Zane** 


"Zane! I got you're first dare!" I looked away from the TV to see 
Salkeya holding a strip of paper. "It's also a reminder for Aphmau 
from something she had said during a Pixel Painters episode, so, 

APH!" She yelled to get said girl's attention. 

Aphmau looked up from her book at the call of her name. We had gotten 
used to the Ghost in the past few days, and had decided to trust her. 
"Yes?" Aphmau replied. 

"I need you!" Salkeya said back. Aphmau just nodded her head and came 
over . 

"So, here is our first Truth/Dare! 

' *Anonymous* 

Hey Aphmau, hadn't you said in a Pixel Painters that you would get 
Zane's Bangs cut? I dare you to dare Zane to get a haircut. :) ' 

Heh . They played the loop hole. Anyways, Le Poof" Salkeya Snapped her 
fingers and everyone was teleported to the front of a barber's shop. 

I looked up with a grimace under my mask as I was tugged towards the 
barber ' s . 

"So." Aphmau addressed me, "Why do you even have those bangs covering 
your eye? I'm sure it's as beautiful as the other one!" 

I laughed dryly. "You'll see. AND I'M NOT COMPLAINING BECAUSE YOU'RE 
MY FRIEND!" Aphmau giggled in a affectionate way that made me smile 
and I tugged my mask down slightly to show her. Aphmau smiled even 
wider when she saw the movement; she'd been trying to get the mask 
off me for the past month; she kept calling it 'the only reason you 
only have friends that were turned into cats on Christmas' or 
something . 

As we walked inside, I looked around to see the place near to empty. 

I walked up to the barber at the cashier and told them what I would 
like. They nodded and told me to follow them, smiling kindly. 

I smiled back and followed them to a chair in front of a mirror with 
a lot of hair supplies piled high. 

The worker began brushing my hair and we had a small conversation. I 
learned her name was Barbra and that she like My Little Horsies. I 
smiled at this knowledge and began to ask her some questions related 
to it. She had answered them quickly and, when I was given some, I 
answered as well. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Aphmau smiling 
proudly . 

After she had brushed my hair, she began to get the area of hair to 
be cut ready and pulled it up. I kept my eye closed, not wanting to 
look at it. 


"Hey, Zane?" Aphmau walked up and I looked in her direction without 



moving to much. She saw my predicament and grinned for some odd 
reason. 'Ugh...' I thought 'She's going into Shipping Mode, isn't 
she? ' 

But she surprised me when she just states that her and the other 
girls were going to a nearby mall. I nodded slightly in response and 
she left. I sighed in relief because she hadn't asked the two 
questions I knew were waiting for me when I got back. 

** (After the Haircut...)** 

It had happened. Someone asked it. The first question. 

It was Aphmau, so I wasn't too bothered, but when I tried to avoid 
answering, she just rounded everyone up into a circle around me, 
trapped me, and said I could only leave after I answered her 
question . 

"Zane? Why is your right eye closed? Open it! It must be hard only 
seeing with one eye!" 

I laughed coldly. That was her question. The one I feared their 
reaction to the answer. And when I tried to make my life better, it 
only became worse. 

I knew the inevitable was coming. So I gave in. They should know. 

I slowly opened my right eye, and everyone gasped. 

"Zane? Why is your eye gray?" 

And that was the other one. The one I knew was coming. The one I 
didn't know the answer to. 

I shrugged in response to Nicole's question (she had asked it) and 
slowly walked towards the couch, only to be stopped when I felt a 
half-solid hand grasp my arm. I turned to see Salkeya holding it, a 
determined look on her face. 

"I can show you..." Was all she whispered before she glowed pink and 
we were all teleported... To my old nursery. 

(A/N: I want to end it here, but my minds goin' 21 mph and my hands 
are doing double that. Also, I'm only going to update SfA&Q&A for 
awhile, so I want to get down some chapters for other stories before 
then; I'll be spending most of my SpringBreak on it!) 

**With No One** 

Everyone looked around in shock as they were teleported to what 
seemed like a nursery at night. There was the occasional *whoosh* of 
wind or *crick* of a cricket. The first ones out of their stupor were 
Zane, Garroth, and Vlyad. They looked around before coming to the 
realization this was THEIR home and THEIR nursery. Well, more 
accurately, ZANE ' S nursery at the time. There was a black crib in the 
corner of the room, while all strewn about the floor were baby toys 
and clothes. 

"Wh... Why are we in my nursery?" Zane asked in confusion to the 
Black Ghost next to him. Her only reply was a reassuring squeeze to 



the arm and a nod towards the crib. 

After a few minutes everyone had come to their sense and began to 
crowd near the crib. Inside was a little Baby Zane who was snoring 
softly. All the ladies giggled at the adorableness while the men just 
sighed, shook their heads, and mumbled, 'It's just because their a 
baby.' But let small smiles creep on their faces. Well, except Zane, 
who was currently looking out one of the open windows to see a white 
smoke slowly sneaking through. 

Lucinda turned when she sensed powerful magic nearby (A/N: It's for 
the story. Which is FanFic. Move Along!) and walked to stand next to 
Zane and watch the mist creep towards the crib and take form of a 
human. The human had deathly pale skin, stringy black hair, and 
glowing red eyes. 

Garroth gasped and ran towards her, smile on his face, trying to give 
a hug. That is, until he was tackled by Lucinda. 

"STOP!" She shouted, slapping him on the face. "That's Lucy Lappours, 
the most infamous witch to live. HOW DO YOU KNOW HER?!" Garroth 
looked in surprise at her before stuttering out, "S-she's my Auntie 
Lu-Lucy... She was never a witch, though." 

Lucinda looked at him like he was turning into a puddle of goop. Then 
he realized why she was confused. "She's not my Blood Auntie, but 
she's a really close friend of my mother's!" He explained, causing 
Lucinda to get off him and watched Lucy, intent on figuring out WHY 
she was here, and WHAT she was doing. She was secretly hoping it was 
just to do a friendly check up with her 'nephew' to make sure he was 
fine, but her hopes died and crumbled to ash as she heard Lucy begin 
muttering . 

"Oh No. Oh God, Zane. She's... She's using the forbidden 
' AYA, A“ A„dA±A"A ; A ; ' spell... It's only known to highly powerful 
witches... Oh God. She tried to make you blind." Everyone stood 
frozen in horror as they realized the Ro'Meave brothers' Aunt's 
intentions: to disable Zane forever. 

Garroth began whimpering and tearing up. He ran to hug his brother 
Zane, to comfort him or himself, he did now know. Zane accepted the 
hug, leaning his full weight on his older brother. Zane was also 
sobbing, horrified at what his favorite Aunt had done to him. He was 
in his own little world where life was horrible and everything died, 
until he heard a wail. 

Baby Zane was beginning to cry like a siren, and everyone stared in 
horror as they saw his beautiful azure right eye slowly turn gray. 

The eye kept going lighter and lighter in color until the iris and 
pupil were almost blended perfectly with the whites of his eye. When 
Lucy finished with the eye, she began chanting louder, head hung low. 
Baby Zane began wailing louder and louder, while his left eye began 
to fade from baby blue to a duller, less vibrant blue. 

But suddenly, foot steps were heard outside and Zianna's voice was 
heard. "Zane?" She called to the room as the door unlocking could be 
heard. Another pair of footsteps, and a child-like version of Garroth 
and his mother walked through the door. 


Lucy had quickly turned into must and ran away a moment before the 



door opened, leaving the wailing 3/4 blind Baby Zane to be comforted 
by his shocked mother and scared Big Brother. 

(Answer with a flash of pink, they were teleported back to 'The 
Room . ' ) 

** With Salkeya** 

I had been as shocked as everyone else when we were teleported to 
Zane's nursery and witnessed the horrible act. But, I could not stay 
awake any longer; teleporting that many people into someone else's 
memories was draining. I quickly fainted as my tail touched the hard 
wood floor and I faintly felt someone catch me. I closed my eyes, 
waiting for the comfort of sleep. 

**With Zane** 

I quickly snatched Salkeya from the air as she began falling and 
looked towards my... Friends? They quickly came over and helped me 
put her into a sleeping bag, and we all gathered around the 
couch . 


"So..." I began, "I'm never going to Auntie Lucy's Picnics again." 
Garroth and Vlyad nodded in agreement . 

"But we DON'T tell ANYONE about this, got it?" Garroth addressed the 
group, who all nodded. 


"Ok, I'm going to sleep. Quite the eventful day, 
wiggling his eyebrows at all the ladies... Well, 
sighed to myself. 'Travis never stops, does he?' 


eh?" Travis said, 
mostly Katelyn. I 
I thought . 


After a while, we all were to tired, emotionally and physically, to 
stay awake and went to sleep. 


/\_/\ 


**A/N: Yes! Took four days, but i managed to finish this! Have a great 
day/ night/ evening ! ** 

** Salkeya, OUT! ** 


End 
f ile . 



